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ſhould be at a loſs to frame a plauſible Excuſe 
| for the intruſton of this Dedication upon your 
Grace, without ſo much as your Conſent, or know- 
1 bad nor ſo far pre- 
vail'd as to render it pardonable in theſe Caſes, ef- 
 pecially/on one of your Graces eminent Rank and 
Quality. But I hope I have abetter Plea, which is 
the Subject 1 offer you, that like your Grace is 
truly Great and Noble; and tho it be a Play, and 
ſuch a one as has not yet had the joint Applauſe 
ot the Theatre, yet it has had the Approbation of 
ſome of the beſt Judges, whoſe Opiuions I value 
above the common voice of Multitudes : and if it 
could attain your Graces Favour and Protection, 
I ſhould much more eſteem it. Beſſi des, I have this 
Fe other 
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ging a Patronage, that My Lord Courtnay Earl of 
the chief Character in this Play, has 
3 to your Grace, he havinꝑ born that 
Noble Title which your Grace ſo deſervedly poſ- 
ſeſſes with Addition: but what need I ſay more 
when J have named Detdn ire, the World will 
Koa. what I ſhall fail in the Deſcription of : yet 
3 at Endowments an inch 
to of What at Far hea the. voice 
o ache re 9 ral Chatadter, and ſtifle 
in is Bre the ſecret p ealüre of a Rep tition, if 
then your Grace will condeſcend to eg 
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a | * 
with Candour, I have the utmoſt of my Ambiti- 
on, and only be g leave to call my ſelf, 
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'T may very well | afford matter of 71 for the Critick, 


* to ſee a Play Printed at this time of Daj, when all ſorts of 
Traſh is received into one.or both Houſes, without the cur. 


T think my ſelf therefore obliged by may of Information to the Rea. =_ 


. + 38'S. - So 9 0 vid WW De! * 292 2 „„ e een 
der, or at leaſt to ſatisfie his Curioſity, fo give. him the reaſons 


A „ 44 -% ms + . k > 1% L445 oi M$. fad 9 N 2 
why this Play was rejected, or i not, wi it was not tender d to | 


one of the Pla Houſes, | ſince the gain that is made of 4 


cog | M7 
Play, is 4 ſufficient bs Pty fo eng 55 an Author in e 9 
of getting it Aded. I ſhall freely tell au how far I proceeded in _ 
that Affair, and the true Motive that induc d me to make this 2 
Pablick before it was Play d. iſt. By way of Excuſe I take leave 4 
fo acquaint you that this was writ inthe midſt of a hurry of Bu- _ 
ſine(s, and that of great concern, ſometimes to 4010 and ſome- .& 


* 


times to indulge a Melancholy Hour; when it was fimſbed, which "9" 
was in 6 Weeks time or leſs, I committed it to the pe ruſal of 4 9 
Gentleman, a worthy Friend of mint, whom I prevail'd upon to 
iñſe his utmoſt endeavours to introduce it into Drury Lane- _ 
Flouſe. I being a ſtranger to their Cuſtoms my. ſelf, My F 1 
rl ter many ſolicitations undertooł the T ask ; but withal told 


me, 
e had no Intereſt with any of the Players, but would if 1 pleaſe ©," 
ed make application to Mr. Rich, telling me,, I did not know the 3 
Slavery of following the Players, and the Inſol-rice of thoſe Fel- Do 
lows to Gentlemen that offer'd any ſuch thing to them, then being | 
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ſo uſed to behave themſelves towards a parcel of Mercenary Poets, 
they did not know how to diſtinguiſh a Gentleman of Quality in 
Converſation ; for when-a-Play-is-read to one or more of thoſe aſ- 
ſuming Judges, they preſently oppoſe their own Criticiſms for ſtand- 
ing and unalterable Rules of the Stage, tho? theſe poor illiterate 
Rogues have not yet made themſelves Maſters of the Art of Acti- 
on, which is their proper Province, and beyond which they ought 
not to pretend, For it is the Meanneſs and Poverty of thoſe 
that bring Plays to them made up of all kinds of Hodg-podg jum- 
bled together that occaſions theſe little Tributary Mings of Par- 
naſſus 10 Triumph over their Vaſſals, But to proceed, my Friend + 
| ſoon diſpatcld the Copy io Mr. Rich deſiring he. would emplay 


pe 


o 


ſome Gentlemen, whoſe judgments be durſt confide in to peruſe it, 
and that they would give him their opinions, whether it was fit 
for the Stage or no? and wit bal beg d the favour not to have 
it handed from one to another, 15 return it again in à ſhort 
time, which Mr. Rich very civilly perform d: and feat for an- 

ſuver, that it was thoſe Per 155 opinions to whom he had committed 
the peruſal of it, that it would not do for the Stage, ſo as to an- 
ſwer the en pectat ion of the Actors and others concern'd in the 

_ Play Houſe : for 400 reaſons, Firſt, They do not approve 
that Queen Elix aleth is made a young amorous Lady, and 
that in a time when ſuch warm thoughts were never im- 


puted to her by that Age nor any ſince. I deſire the Reader 
would obſerve the juſtneſs of this Criticiſm. Firſt; I do not 
ate aaboth « Gas ar ee Thais of this Dri. 
ma were all done in her Minority and during the beginning "of 
Queen Mary's Reign, when ſhe mas a Princeſs and certainly young, 
nay, if we may believe ſome Authentick Hiſtorians of that time, 
very Amorows 1d; alt why then is it # Crime to inpute it ib, 
| fince ſhe was a Woman of Fite and Spirit I cannot imagine, be(jaes 
we flnd that when ſhe was more in years, ſhe was not void of all 
Pain, ho her Wiſdom aud Diſcretion ſurmounted it ilſe we muſt 
bellede nothing from Tradition. The next Objection is,that there is 
not diſtreſs enough to engage the attention of the Audience; in 
this I agree with him, aud do not think that I am much more to 
fault than ſome of the beſt Authors that habe writ Hiſtorical 
Plays. 1 am ſure in tht choice of my Story. IT am little deficrs * 
© N 1 
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ent, having the nobleſt and moſt innocent Subjectr 
on to move you, tho" I muſt confeſs there is required the greater 
Skill to manage and work up thoſe Paſſions ſublimely ana apreeably 
to the genius of the Audience; but how well I have performed my 
part in the following Sheets 1 willingly ſubmit_to the candid Rea- 
ders Tudoment. But it is hrs agreed by a'l hands that it is 
one of the hardeſt things in the World to make an Hiſtorical Play 
regular or diverting. Therefore if I have not tranſgreſſed the 
Drammitick Rules and Decoram of the Stage: I cannot but think,” 
and that without Vanity, the Language I have made uſe of, is 
Far from being the meaneſt that has 6b recetped” of late: that 
the Expreſſions are decent and becoming the Majeſty of thy $hb- 
̃jelt without running into the exceſs of Enthuſiaſtict Raptares, 
or. ſinking ſo low as is unworthy the Dignity of Tragedy. Tf 1 


cannot. boaſt of the Sublime, I need not be aſhamed fince I am not 


8 If the Story be not ſo exatth regular] have the imi- 
table Shakeſpear to Apologize for me; if the Unity of Time 
or Place be not juſtly obſerved, tis every Bodies fault as well as 
mine, and I ſhall never attempt an excuſe for it 
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| Mary Queen of England. 
The Princeſs Elixabeth. 
Somerſet. 

The Princeſſęs C onfident. 
Lady Jau Gro. 
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Our Lawful Queen: whilſt; 
With eh Accents rent 
And univerſal Joy fill d eve 

Court. Wou'd mine had the 


Or Sufolk'nam'd!. by whoſe. 
Brave Somerſet and m 
e the Ca 


When Innocence vuguard 
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We: ady Jane great Suffolks D 
> = With loudeſt Acclamations was Proclaim'd 


id thro the Air, to gain a hated reſidenee 
Within the Cranies of this fick?nin 2 
- Can I with N hear North 


y; gxeat Fathet 
Cauſe / that;Edwerd was 0 
Jo calily-deceiv'd, and gull'd by pious Fraud 
That offer'd up to Heaven for Sacr ifice - 7410 jk 
His neareſt Blood and. Countries deareſt > nende, 
Oh! fad remembrance of that b 


ateſ: Main. 


45 EF in : 15 iii 
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aq n nb: 
the happy ane of: this Morn 
Will Lair eriod/to your growing Sorrows, 15 
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F Col. Tis true, * Lord, 1 W Witneſs , 
of Sterneysglorious Actions and his Shame, 5 A5 . E 

| When by wiſe Councils he illuſtrious ſhone _ __ + 
And none careſs'd like Devonſhire, like. ME 

Then have, I Warwick ſeen with envious Eyes, 

Look pale ere yet he did that Title claim 
1 Of great Northumberland's Brave Anceſtors, | 
court. I know his curs'd aſpiring lawleſs pride, | 
˙ -HeHalſe diſſembling Arts tat would diſguiſe, 557 > 
XXX A Friendſhip for the Man that moſt his 15 ens - —— i 
EY Dadley his Neece he profers to my Bed, | 1 
1 Who ie an Angel from a Devil Wed? 
I. -  Tho' ſhe be fair, her Unkle's dy'd in Rec. 
—_— My 727 now prove thy Friendſhip true, 
_ © — And eaſe a Lovers Breaſt with kind attention, , 5 
#  Evy fond dalliance of my paſſion ſooth, | 
And lulling cares to reſt with hopes of Joys, 
My fond Deſires hereafter may 3 know, $2, Bb 
— But vaniſh all in fruitleſs expectations 
7: The Princeſs Mary firſt I ſaw and 10v'd, n N 
1 I faw her Eyes with equal Paſſion md? . 
_ , RR Fler Wit no leſs chan Beauty did conipies'. * 
But Wieen Elizabeth wy Eyes read. or 
I figh'd for ꝑrief that Icould love no more, 8815 
1 NI former Intereſt all to her Igave, 3 15 N 
3 And made my Heart eternally her Slave, . 
Proud of the Servitude her Chains I bear. Bs 
BT . And ne're can ſuffegamuly but from her.. 
Cool. Thoſe Wales, my Lord, with ſinking Pi! 1 be. 488 
Since proud Northumberland this day by . 
ss ſent you Liberty and Life for Kove, ON 
44 Haaley his beauteous Neece he has defig TY x 

0 join with you in fatal bands of Na age, = 
2 ere to Morrow Sun be ſet e 
Joo force you as a deſtin' d Sacrific 5 e 
Jo his Revenge; or elſe more berelFriendlbig e, 1 
e _—_ both wich * * —_ 
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10 hear this Mor, wick Niellag <1 ſhall bring 4,0: 52 2 
To crown their laſt Reſolves of T r e 8 70 0 2 
Then think, my Lord, O ſpeedy thiakp / Wo 
What Anſwer Thall yours upleton return? N EEO 
But yet conſider, Sir, what you reſolve, PAC 4 
For Life or Death's the certain 8 we. 
Court. Then _ Northumberland, tell that proud Peet, * 
Court nay has noug ut but hated Life to fear, 
A Lite de W with utmoſt ſcorn difdain, - ell Fe: | OS 
While Dudley lives or Szffolks Iſſue Reign. Ti 37 n Fi „ 
But ſtay my Friend, ſome ſofter Nelas bear; ! .. 
I till muſt live, tho with the lalt deſpair; 109031. Yes . = 
> Elixa 8 troubles {hall not mine ſurvive, 271 1 f a 120 R 3 8 8 8 4 
For hers ſhall ceaſe if CD da but : ot 1, 
Tell haughty Suffolk : tell Northioerland Nv ERS. 
'T wait here to obey their great Command. Ex. Stapl. .. 
But hold ———— O! whither does m). Paſſion run??? — _- 
1 wont ey chole Tray ytors;— — e gone . e g . 4 
Nay then Pm. loſt in hin complying Rage... 
Oh dor a Moments time to call him bac! 1 
HFaſt, lazy Meſſengers of Speed make hal runs to the door. _ 
What ho !— who waits within? [Enter Servant = — 
Is the Lieutenant oßthe Tower departed hence. and Gul. 
Guard. My Lord, by this time ſie's without the Gates 5 „ 
But here's a Nielenger waits with earneſt haſt ä 
N To be admitted. ¶ He delivers 4 Letter, and beer 64 ih. _ 
Oo A C burt. Admit him ſtrait. - 10 pauſes 4 while, then reads. - 0M 
. T 5 me e pain to think * „ 45 p. 1 oral Arendt 97 1 
* 4 F our Alliance with Northumberland, ter that Zeal you hae 
| - 5 et ended f oY s, and the deſgns which » you f or med uin u. ee, en 
I wiſb hom all the Happineſs you are like to poſſeſs in the Mari. 2 
age of one of the moſt Beautifal- Daughters of England, = / 
hape the love you haue for her will not engage you” te take part WR 
: wt ax unjuſt Ambition, und the? Jou are nom an Allie to'our 
So © WJ eat 75 1 1 oy Joh wills ol e to: Tor org the - |"; 
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Elizabeth | | there's Magick in the N ame, . 
And every Line from her s a powerful charm 
That nought but her Diviner felf can looſe. 
What Devil poſſeſs'd my yielding Heart whenT - 
To Baſe Northumberland s d C omply'd ' 2 55 
Sure there's ſome diſmal fate hangs ore my Head, 
That all my faint, feſolyes: are brought to bit... 
Ch could ſhe but the ſecrets of my Heart unfold, 
There ſhe might read her Court na void of Fraud, 
And more a Criminal in Love than 2 5 1 8 7 
Elizabeth that Name's a conſtant Guard 
* Sufficient” to engage me to Fidelity, 
Which when I forfeit may high Heaven: 
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Buer Suffolk and Northumberland, 


clit) T's: 
" Suffolk Thus farmy Lots were Fortunes Darling "3-4 
And thoſe dark Clouds that Jook'd 4 diſmal once, 1 
Nov ſeem to brighten up their Rays ace, rk 
The Princeſs Mary in Suffolk is ſecur d. 
And all the able willingly. express . e 
Tbeir ſatisfaction for this happy day,, 
We only want young Court nas, aid to male 
+ Our Peace ſecure, and all our Joys complet. 
North, That point my Lord of, Saffotk leave 10 me, 
My charming Neece, fair Aun I mean to Jjoyn . En 0G 
| Fothat brave Son of N oble Sterpey” 8 Race, 
I know her Charms have power to-fetter him 
And make our Intereſt then Invincible. 
©» Suffolk, My Lord Morthamberland I greatly fear x 
+. You have forgot what late my Lord of Leiceſter ſaid 
ban eee bl Greenwich Park together; 5 


of — 


And how can you e're think that thoſe co EY . 


. How 1 obſerv'd the 1 22 5 paſſion ons: © | 
For Court nay: how ſhe diſcover'd ev'ry where 

A ſingular Eſteem. and Veneration 

For him, evgn under all that load of x 225 


That hung about him for his Fathers Heath 


That he may fairly challenge to a Crown. = 
On e re be brib'd off. With a leſs rewaee. i 
Beſides the pleaſure of a juſt Reyenge, VVV 
- His Thoughts may raife in him to perpetrate 13>...” 
Will doubtleſs urge him on to ore 1 
A Paſſion, by which claim his Vengeance may N 
Be ſatisfied with his Ambition. * 1 
North. That Plea, my Lord, already I'y T3 veconſider'd, . 
And caus d tlie rumour to be ff o ä 
A Marriage will be Solemniz d to Morrow. „ + Do oy Os 
This day Pve ſent the Lieutenant of the Tow'r „) ᷣ 0 On 
Jo give young Conrt*nay Liberty and Joys {© | „ 
His Hopes undoubtedly will all be quelbd, Th PCP 
When once he hears that Suffolks Daughters Queen, tn 5 _— 
New Life muſt ſpring from Dadl 12 Eyes, 2 Rn 
And raiſe his Expectations in her 1 0 | je / „ 
For Life and Lib rty- muſt only lr HE OG 
In (ourt na when his ready Actions ſquarre 2 
With Suffolks hopes in his J 7 5 
We'll think no more of gathering Exils now, 5 „ 
Dudley can ne're to adverſe Fortune bow, _ W 
His Soul above ſuch little thoughts ſhall ſo ar 
And never bend below his brave ,,, <1 
I know if Mary once aſcend the Throne © 8 
Suffolk muſt fall, 5 {hall not fall alone. * 3 
Sa folk. Ei we with Mary muſt deppivere LF 
For either will be fatal to our ends, . VVV 
No Friends muſt we admit to Fleury's Race, TTT 
The Jealouſie of Crowns will ſuffer none to *. „ „„ 
Equal Competitors for Monarg 3 ES WH „ 
- North. But here comes Win eſter, that Pleiting' Prieſt, „ 
| Wellvers in all the PUTS licies 6. Bowe. FAA 
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Let us pretend \ we ate pet bow „ 3 pre 
bs, *- + "BY Princeſs Mary to the Throne; 3 
Wont Winches, 


— 
y 
* 

i 0 


And re-eſtabliſh Popery, again. 15111. 


Welcome my Lor hat News 185 e do you hear 
Winch. is we , 1 my Lord Nee that gh A 
Are pleas'd, and you my 1 Lord of Suffolk too, | 
. Since you diſpoſe of Crowns, I hope the next 
You'll make more ſure, for this but tott'ring ſtand s 8, 
And may cruſh all its Friends when ere it als. | 
Suffolk. My Lord of Winchefler you are too Yanks.” 
And let me tel you, 't ill becomes your Gown, 
N uch more the ſacred Office that you bear, 
To judge fo raſhly when the State has wiſely thought 
I hoſe Actions good, & eh you condenin with Leal 
Io raiſea Faction, Prieftetaf Cannot heal. 
* If Edward plac'd-the Crown by wiſe advice 
On my great Daughters Head, tis fir 
Her Father ſhould maintain her juſt Poſſeſſion... 
= | Bur both my for Northumberland and 5 
Were thoughtfully adviſing how to bring 5 
Ĩ!be Princels Mary ſafely to the Throne, e 
hut you my Lord are grown ſo 10 of 5 IS. x 
==  * Tis dangerous to ſpeak or to conſult with _ ct 
Vo. What now my Brother doth declare, we bom 
1 Were ſtedfaſtly reſolving to perform, 
. If you my Lord of Mincheſter will joyn. | 
Twill greatly eaſe the 9 from Civil Wars, A oy > 
: That threatens us on every ſide with Miſery ; e BREE, 
. The Princeſs Mary then muſt be 2dvisd .. my = 
ne To ſtay in Suffolk, not to truſt the Rabble Rout 
Bs ſpouſe a Cauſe the Nation does not own. 
Mean time we will Conſult with ſafety here | 
Jo make a Peace both laſting and ſecufe. ES, 
2 Winch. There ſpoke true Children of the Holy Church, 
Let me embrace you both with equal love. 
RR 3 will Reward and proſper your deſigns. 
ß VVorth. And Hell confound the cou wan e. 
—_ 5 80 ahr a6 now remains =” Lord, for us to do, 


— 


— 


Exit. 
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But ſtrait nnch 1 an 1 to 1 5 7 8 
The Princeſs and her Friends When molt they think... . 
Of Peace with lazy dull ſecurity ; 2 n 8 
Io thouſand Horſe already lye without M Wt 

& The City Gates, and only wait the Word, 8 

My ſelf will Head em e re to Morrows Light.. 

And cruſh the Rebels then that dare e us. 3 

Mean time let us into the City haſt . 

For there I have appointed Srapleton 

To bring us C 07 reſolves to our demands bea, 
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8 0 E N E. Hh to 1 Princeſs El. 3 
. Zabeths en ee SR. 


| Enter the P rinceſs al one, 


Elis. 9838 Off. ſpring of a wretched Parent, 0 
Mark d out for ſorrows from my Infant years, bs __ = 
When yet my Youth ſcarce Pain or Pleaſure An, CCC 
My Mothers Fate deeply impreſs'd it ſelf „ 2 
Upon my tender Age, and found a wa . 

To all the ſecret Springs of Life and Motion ; ; 24 3X 

My Fathers Cruelty, laid to that Crime, „ 
That Barbarous moſt inhumane Uſage : - 
Wen Innocence with aun Ballen dy'd - 
And dyd unpitiedin her helpleſs Iſſuemn . 
My Brothers ſad unkindneſs on the es „ oli” + ©. 
| ToBaniſh both his Siſters from the Crown, „„  -  On 

And I the youngeſt Branch of that unhappy Race, FVV 
Now deſtitute of every Friend but Griet,: „ 
The ſole Com panion of my tedious Hours, . | 

Let even in that retirement of my Soul, CCC 
A more unwelcome Gueſt intrudes its ſelf, 3 

Love has in Court na made its paſſage wide, 4 3 

3 whence * of Ow — 
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Court. What Angels Voice pronounces fortk that 97 88 | 


Ob, Madam! You havewrong'd the Ritbbilſt Sur, | 
Vet pardon excellent Princeſs : that like wo 460 
I thus approach you for ſince once more 1 


oF 1 find my former griefs were all too 8 refs 
© My toils and hazards both too ſmall; to be I He Peay aa 
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That like a Torrent wes down all . it; 378 er 2 1 ins 
When de my ſad xemembrance I reflect, i tt 
How many perjur'd faithlefs Vows he ade 
That no ſtrange Iatereſt ere ſhould change hi, O13 0% 1 
- Vohappy am I that Lere believed. 
The treacherous Man Ambition can Debauch, 15 705 
I know Wort humberland's unjuſt deſign s. 
That he his Neece to De vonſbire would Wed; 1150 
But why my Court'nay ſhould his Love bene, 915 1075 


* 


And purchaſe Honour an ignobler way; 140 

I can no reaſon give but only fear, 
That fatal Sting that breeds at laſt deſpair. 1 
Sure he any Letter ne're receivd; elſe . 
| Show'd he not write, or to me quickly ff 


Unjuſt ſuſpicion, of the eg I lobe | 
"ow who's faſt bound in Chains of Viſery, - I - 
A Captive Priſoner hated and deſpiſed, — 
But then alaſs ! O wretched killing chought! 

He's left a Prey*to baſe Northumberland ; 

For Liberty and Life, his Love hell give, „ wes 
And think perhaps he's made a wiſe * CE TREE: 
Away, ye toul diſtemper'd thoughts, Away 51” 5 POE 
Why do you thus purſue th? unfortunate, -. 

The wretched Maid of Woe, Elizabeth ?. - 8 g | 


| Ha! — tis her happy ſelf, the very ſame;/ 
What Guardian God this Miracle has wrought, | 25 
That drowns my reaſon and ſurpaſſes thought 


— » - nd 


That Merit bleſt, or Beauty e ever made, ES 
The Aſcendants to the Altar by degrees, 2 29 
See thoſe Charms which firſt did wound my Höart. 


8 with ons rods: fatisfa8tion. 81 Les, ger band. 
b : Elm, Ohl 


94 e 


Eliza... Oh ! is it real that my Arms eines ? [She vaiſes 
- Or do they idly thus infold a ſhadow. him up and embraces. 
Liv ſt thou my Courtnay? or are we dead togerher By Prat * 
And on the Elizinr Banks eyoy this mecting, | 
Say, and confirm me.. 
Court. O my beſt Princeſs! well way we e Shades 
Below, and an hereafter being, when we Fl 
Have lately ſuffer'd ſuch a change 
As to a Death may well be equalfd. 
My Lord Northumberland and elt b lovely 
Ere I received your cruel Letter ſent, 9 10 $9 
By Stapleton, (my faithful Friend) to know 
What anſwer I would give to their demands; 
Which were, that I would ftraitreſolve to Wed 
Dadly his Neece; or elſe prepare to die, 
But I to ſave a Life for you quickly reſolv'd. ft 
Eliz. To marry Duale, falſe ungenerous — OH 
Could you not think of any baſe Alliance Fa 
But with El:zaberth's moſt ated Enemy? 
Court. Oh Madam] youre too unjuſt tothink 
My Heart can ever entertain falſe thoughts, * 
Or yet eſpouſe an Intereſt, Forreig 
To that Fidelity I owe your Highneſs. 
Ah, Madam, name not ſueh-Alliances, +. | 
Which I can never think off, but with horror l 
If Idifſembled *twas not with my Princeſs, - 
But the treacherous bloody minded Duke. 
Oh! rob me not of this moſt precious Re © J 
To ſecond all the Vows I ever made, . 
Your Court nay now tan bear no other Chains 
But ſuch as you impoſe on the glad Slave, 
If to adore you be a Crime, I am the Man 
Mongſt all the Living moſt a Criminal. 
-1 ask not a return from you my Pr els, 3 
But only ſuffer me thus to Worſhip you [he kneels. 
I know the diſtance that is ſet betwixt us: 5 
But don't deny what Heaven in vain forbids. | 
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„ LES. 
Eliæ. I doubt my Lord, you now forget your ſelf 

And where you are, ſince thus you ſpeak of Love, 

But you have none? wiſh I could ſay ſo too 

Riſe up my Court nay, ſeal your pardon here. [he riſes and 

Court. Oh Madam! Iam loſt in gratitude kiſſes her hand. 

And if kind Heav'n did e're ſend Balm to cure a grief 

So vaſt as mine, even while the Orifice _ 

Was warm with Blood, this Cordial favours ſuch. 

Let ſtill Pm loſt in wonder and amaze, . 
My Reaſon cannot fathom vhere Iam, Fog 
Or by what happy fate J hither came, 

TI well remember the good Alderman,  _ 
- Who gain'd my freedom from the Tow'r this day, 
But where he brought me is a ſecret ſtill, #4 
I know not but would fain diſcover;  _ 
But then how I ſhould with my Princes meet, 
Is all a Riddle paſt my Underſtanding. 
_ Eliz. Oh! 'tis the good Old Man under whoſe Roof 
I now am lodg'd, and whoſe Paternal care 
Has fav'd me from my Tyrannizing Foes, 5 
He*twas my Coar?”nay that with ſpeed convey*d 
That Letter to you I deſpair d of ſending, 
And which unkindly you ne're anſwerd. 


Court. I did indeed !. and am ſurpris'd to find 
You nee received it: I ſent my Servant, 
My truſtieſt Slave with ſpeed and ſecrecy, _ 
And charg'd him to deliver it ſafe, or ne're return, 
And now a thouſand fears diſturbs my Breaſt, 
Leſt ſome misfortune ſhould diſcover us. 
Let us retire and make ſome ſpeedy ſearch, _Exeun;, 


* 


! 2 


u_ _ 


S C EN E changes t0 the Court. 


Ew er Biſhop wW incheſter. 


2 A Letter dropt directed to 0 Princeſs 
Elizabeth, ha! this may be of uſe, 
Pl look 1 into 'tlet what will be the conſequence. 
Reads 
__ I peſo wade my felf [he opens the Letter and reads, RY, = 
885 during which time, Enter Lord Court'- ns 
nay*s Servant, ge e 117 Letter x 
A4 nd runs off. © 
Hold, ſtop the Villain there, Treaſon, Treaſon : : 
Curs d de f unthoughtful, heedleſs Man, — Wy 
Not to ſurvive the Hand that writ it; eee ; 
Sure, that was Cagrt*zays Meſſenger, de was 4 | 
So bold and daring, none durſt have been 
Thus Inſolent, but ſuch a Traitors Slave; 
But why this Billet to the Princefs then, 
Since Dudley is this day to be his Wife, 
' Beſides he's yet a Priſoner in the Tower. 
This muſt be ſomewhat from Northumberland, 
That haughty Peer I ſhall have time to meet, 
And cruſh the Villain, | 
Mary this day will ſurely be proclaim'd, 
And Hereticks with Herefie, be damn” d. 
PII ſearch the ſacred ſtory ev'ry Line 
And make the Holy Oracle as mine 
But it ſhall with Damnation ſhine 
This Land in Pennance ſhall for ever go . Fs 
And no aa but what Rome gives her know. Exit. 
. 1 WER, > 155 
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"Mr TC T. II 
8 CE N E the Firſi The Court. 


Enter Suffolk and. Northumberland. 


Suffolk.” "HE News artiv'd is very poſitive 
That ſeveral Lords have joynd the Pr Views 
And Mar ch directly forward to this place, (Mary, 
{ wiſh this Calm ben't follow'd with a Storm, 
Tho? they are ſilent now, Sedition walks 
With Claws bow'd in, and a cloſe Mouth of Prey. BUM 
North. Can the Urns quicken their Aſhes into 2 
Can the Graves and Tombs ſend forth a Race of 
Enemies: from theſe that live we're ſafe, 
They have no power to hurt us, and thoſe that 
Sleep.in the forgotten Duft, cannot. 
Our Troops my Lord, are firm and reſolute,” 
My Honour fort they fly not, or give way, 
Then why ſhould fear poſſeſs your. Noble Mind.” BURR 
Suffolk. "But ſtillmy Lord, I muſt with freedom tell you, 
A few flattering Lords gild o re the Ruins, . 
And Defects of this our Tottering State, des N Alle 
They make us call a Lethargy, Security, 
Wuhilſt this our Government, like Childrens boule 
On the Sand, rear'd up in ſport and toying, 
Will now become a Prey to every Wave | 
That firſt appronclns, It Enie, Wincheſter a a Ter 
TIRES er and not ſeeing the other. 
Winch. Reads, : 


By the next Po T ſhalt 1 Jour Lordſhip the whole deſion of 
the e we Reb 215 long filſpected, in the mean time know 
FJiauffolk 
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Suffolk and N orthumberland are the two grea Diſeaſes of the _ "ol 
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But not acute; know Utich way e e. 
To handleꝰ em, there muſt be ſome laden e 
Remedy applied that will work ſtrongly, 
This Night it ſhall be executed. 
Be abſent all ye laz - 6 Medicines of the Law, ; 
You are more treacherous in your Ways 
Than the baſe Villains you Examine. |. 
My ſelf ſhall be th' Accuſer and the judge. 
North. What Murd'ring Friend is that foul H oO 7 3 
The very Villain! O my Soul! *twashe . 
Has cauſed ſuch an Antipathy within me. 
Since firſt I knew that Machiavilian face: TW} 
The Midnight Ghoſts take not ſhapes ſo borrid, 1 8 
But Heaven has given this time for my revenge, 15 
Ho ! who waits within? [Euter Guards and ſei Winch 
Seiſe that Villain, Dogs and Murder him! 
But hold! Pl! have his damn'd Confeſſion firſt. 
Winch. Tl ſee thee dead before, or b this means 
Not ſee thee live; which I had rather do, 
Then once again be made, ſole Maſter. 
Of th' Fortunes I have loſt. Tam' unfit 
For Life, and ſhall but curſe the re ec 
North. If! thought otherwiſe, Pd grant 5 ty roquet, 
And kill thee, but thou ſhalt live for Miſchief : © 
Guards ſee you to't, he do himſelf no 1 
But let his pam er'd Carcaſs want no Food. e 
That Bread and Water can ſupply him with, I, We is 
Tis Juftice he ſhould live a Terror to the de, 3 
And afterwards become its Sacrifice. ; | 
Winch. Hell firſt ſhall ſeize: Northamberland, Ee 
And his malicious thoughts turn to deſpair : 2 35 5 
Revenge and Torments eat his Vitals dut, | 
Till nought remains for the devouring Valtiins Prev: 5 
But his Black Soul ret Neve! no L xxl 25 e lde. 
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I well conſider how that crafty 
May like to fruſtrate all our great deſigns,” 
That in my Fury I preſer vd his Life, 
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' Suffolk There ſpoke true Roman Zeal and Piety, | ; | 


How full of Vengeance is his direful ſpite: 


That muſt fall heavy when his Will gets power 


Jo execute his bloody purpoſes. 


North. It grieves me much my Lord of Suffolk now 
rie 


'W hich now I cannot without Murder take, 
'That Hellborn Villain! ſacrilegious Pos; . 


Oh for another Moment for my Rage! 


Enter a Captain of the Guards i in aft | 
Capt. Guards. Fly hence my Lords with haſty ſpeed: ae 
For crowds of People preſs to be admitted, N 
And loud Huzza's proclaim the Princeſs Mar „ Queen; ” 


In ſolemn Pomp ihe marches thro? the Streets, 


Whilſt ev'ry Voice ſalutes with welcome Joy 


Her fafe Arrival to her Fathers Throne, 


North, Do you my Lord to Greenmichi quickly fy, A 
I to the Tower my {elf will trait convey, þ 
And there on Courtnq́ fate my laſt Revenge, 
Whilſt you with Leicefter for a while confer, _ 

And try to bring us fairly off with Honour: 


| Till then Adieu. Ex. N Sek Suffolk and 6025 fe the diu 
Enter the Cares, Lord Carlile; Somerſe, | Fart, Gawd 


aud Altona 


"Wi Ye Pow'rs chay ble this me pr 6 I 'the Queen. 
Queen. Through the happineſs of 1 Pe me . 8 


I know no other Joy or Bib ut wh wh 


Firſt paſſes you, the middle I. of ling | 


Betwixt Heaven and me. a 8 


People. Heavens bleſs our Msjeſty. 50 
Soner. Madam, like Heaven when you n name. -Happinos 
Yougive it: but What thanks muſt we i 1 
To Heaven for ſuch a Benefit received; ons 
Our Gratitude in Duty _ be ſhown, 


By 


. C8 19. 
By our true ſervice to ſupport he Crown, 
Queen. My Lord of Carlile, what have you heard 
Of late from Court nay? is he a Priſoner yet, 

Or has Northumberland his Intereſt gain dp. 

Pray let it be your Buſines to enquire 
and tell him tis the Queens expreſs command 
That quickly he attend before the Council. [ Ex. Queen 

1 A and Attendants one way, 
Carlile, Why muſt young Court na) be her earlieſt care, 
And ſuch expreſs Commands to bring him here. Car. another. 


SCENE IE Greenwich Park. 
= Enter Suffolk Solus. „ 


How Melancholly do theſe Shades ap N 
That look d ſo pleaſant once, looks full of fear, 
And Horror now in every ſhape I find, _ | 
Whilſt racking anguiſhtears my penſive mind. 
With ſorrowspreſt, o'rewhelm'd with growing grief 
I fuffer doubly, void of all relief. 7 
Unhappy Parent! with three Children bleſt; 
Oh! had I been leſs happy, I had had more reſt. 
No curs'd Ambition had 5 my Fate; 
Or ſullen Deſtiny procur'd this hate; 
But Peacefully I had my Fortune born, 
Nor been the common Mark of Miſery and Scorn. 
O fatal Miſchief ! O aſpiring Pride e \- 
What Cruelties can you commit beſide, 14 
The Innocent, the Chaſt, the Virtuous Bride 
Of Dadley which a Sacrifice mult fal. 
| To grace the Altar which you Glorious call. 
Heaven cannot puniſh the unerring Child, 
That Darling of my Life! 


 Oh'tis this killing thought ſets all my Blood on fire © 
And ſtrikes Contagion thro the boyling Stream, | 
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Which you know how to pity _ ae. 17 25 


And that alone produced this happy change. Y 


(216 ) ; 


Hark how the Springs of my poor herring 
Are all broke looſe and quite uohing'd ; | 
Hark how they all tumultuouſly diſcord; 1 +: 

And hurry round my hot diſtemper'd Brain. e 0 
Fear, Hope, Peace, Love and Anger preſs at once . | 
Jo gain their wonted intervals of reſidence | 

2ut each fo faſt crowd on my bewilder'd mind 

J cannot ſeparate the confus'd Chaos. 

Sure *is this troubled Sea forebodes a Calm, W 5 
As when the Waves preſs'd by ſome ſudden Gale 
Exalt their ponderous Heads to kiſs the Skies, 22 Lord 
Then ſtrait fall down and da ſh them ſelves to pieces. Leic. 

Leic. What grief is thus diſturbs your noble Breaſt, 
My Lord I come to claim a friendly ſhare. 
 Saffole, O! is it you my Lord of Leiceſter there? 

I to this place on purpoſe came, hoping : 
To meet ſome comfort from your healing Council, 

But quite diſtracted with the thoughts 
Of our approaching Miſery, with baſe deſpair, 
I ſooth'd this mean and ſordid Paſſion. 
But pray, let us withdraw from this retirement, 
Then I will tell you my ſad tale of Woe, 


«\ 4 
3. 7.5 


8 CEN E changes to the Court. 


And diſcovers the Queen with. my Lord Court nay in 
. her Cloſet talkgng. e 


Queen, But my Tord, theſe Gab I 4eign you 


' Proceeds from nought but that diſtinction 


Your Wit and Merit gains you every Where 


Jou ſee my Lord, Pm mounted to the Throne, 


By the diſtracted Voice of different Minds, 
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Tam reſolv'd therefore to be advis d 

And not to truſt a prudent Miniſtry alone, 

But raiſe an equal Part'ner to my Throne, 

A Man that's brave, in whom I may confide, 

Not but ll have a Counſel wiſe belide: 

I know you are ſo much engag'd my Friend, 

I cannot doubt you have another end,. | 

But With ſincerity you will advife, _ 39 

And tell me what you think without diſguiſe 

Who wou'd you Counſel me to make your King? 
Court. Madam, if I am worthy to adviſe, 

No Subject ought t' approach thoſe beauteous Eyes, 

Bur when with awe, they offer Sacrifice ; 

What thought could thus poſſeſs your Sacred Mind? 

Or how can you ſuch Merit in a Subject find: _ 

The Int'reſt now that moſt your Kingdom guides 

Is plac'd in Villains hands or Parricides; s 

Two different Sects throughout your Kingdom Reign, 

And which of theſe ſoever you maintain 

Will always Strife and Jealoutie create. 

To break your Peace, and diſcompoſe the State, 

If then a Subject you raiſe to the Throne, -- 

He muſt one of theſe different Intereſts own, 

And ſo augment the troubles of your Crown: 

Bur if a powerful Stranger Prince you chuſe, 

No Subjects merit can pretend a Claim, 

Or diſapprove the ſafe and prudent choiſe. 
Queen. My Lord I cannot fo eaſily be deceiv'd, 

Nor are your Politicks fo ſoon believ d. . 

But the molt accompliſht Man my Realms produce, 

Is worthy Regal pow'r, and me to chuſe, | 

And you're that Meritorious Man I mean, 

Worthy a Crown, and worthy of your Queen. 
Court, Oh! Madam, you confound me with ſurprize 

And ſink me to a State from whence Idare not riſe, 


Tho? doubly bleſs'd with your auſpicious Eyes. [Encels. ) 


To me that Language is but us'd in Sport, 


1 know my diſtance. I have known the Court. 
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Queen. To you my Lord, that Language is ſincere, 
Can you know Love, and ever think of fear; 
Your Merit has two great impreſſions made, 
To ſtifle what ſo long in ſecret laid, Pr bor pre nat A 
IT always did you Soveraign Rule deſign, _ 2. 
And ſhall you want it, think you now 'tis mine: 5 1 
But if I ſtrive to Crown your high deſert, [She raiſes 


I then. can give you nothing but my Heart. Court. 
Court. Do you conſider, Madam, what you do? 
How dear the Intereſt of a Crown's to you, 3 
And what difafters may attend the State, 4 


If you reflect not, till 'tis too late. | 
IT know that Intereſt Madam, is too great 
To hazard at the Will of our Capricious Fate, 
Is not great Saffolt Ally'd to the Crown, 
And haughty Dudley would afpire the Throne, 
But if the Blood of England ſtoops to Wed, 
Who can more juſtly claim the Royal Bed, 
Than Auſtria's Ancient and Illuſtrious Line. 
D Queen. Ves, you my “Lord who better merits mine, 
Nor ſhall your vain pretence of Int'reſt ſway, 
Vour ill placd Politicks another way, 
But come, I know you do't to ſhow your Wit, 
But fee you don't too far make uſe of it. 
A Princeſs Love is not to be deſpis d.. 
Though you are wiſe, you may be ſtill advis d. Ex. 


SCENE. the Court. 
Enter Wincheſter and Carlile. 


Winch. Have you not heard the News my Lord, the Queen 
Has made Court nay Lord Cham berlain, I fear 

Theſe Hereticks will gain her Highneſs Ear, 
Have you No#thamberland or Suffolk ſeen, 

Since they .diſown. the little Baby Queen, 5 
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I'll make thoſe Traytorsin hot Brimſtone Iry, 
And curſe each lingring Minute e're they die, 
For Pennance they ſhall feed on Sulph'rous Flame, 
Deny their God, in every Breath Blaſpheme, 
And only call on Gardizers ſaving Name. 
Car. But if the Queen young, Court nay now ſhould Love. 
Winch, Then we mult Court'nay or the Queen remove, 
But I have better thought my Lord of Carlile, 
Northumberlazd hates this aſpiring Peer, 
And would bedamn'd to be reveng'd on Devonſhire | 
He has refus'd his Beauteous Neece they fay, 
Tho? Court'nay always was in Dualey's way; 
That hate eternally in both will laſt, 
III work it up, Oh 'twill be ſweet Revenge! | 
Revenge een worthy of a Seraphs hand, 
When thro' Courrzay I ſhall ſtab Nor rhumberland. 
Car. This day the Queen hasorder'd he attend 
The Counſel, where young Court'nay will be ſure 
' To ſtrike him home, and then will be your time 
J incenſe the Queen, and aggravate his Crime, 
Let us away the preſent Hour's our own, 
And no Revenge is fure that is not quiekly done, Ex. can 
ile, Manet Winch. 
Winch. Not all the powers of Hell ſhall diſappoint 
That direful vengeance hangs o're Gour?”nay's Head. 
Ha !—— ſee where he with the Pr inceſs comes, ¶ Enter Eliz. 
This may be fortunate to my deſires 2 Court. 
I will embrace the luck q. Minute and obſerveſ W inch. watches. i 
Eliz. Alaſs my Lord, I know you cannot doubt 
My Heart, or make me yet more ſenſible,” * 
How well, how much you love Elizabeth, 
Alter the Toils and Hazards you have fultain 4: 
But what are theſe poor things to what you have gaind? 2 1 
A Queen'sa powerful ballance in the Scale, d 
And when a Crown's in weight, can Love prevail? 2 85 
Court. Hear me Madam, by that bright Heav'n I fx ear! 1 PTY 
That Heaven under whoſe ſpacious Roof I live, | 
No Crowns like Love can ſatistaction give 


B2ͤͤũ = None 
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None to Elizabeth can mine æxceed. 
No Love more pure, no N on freer Bleed, 

That fatal Love, I muſt een to Death purſue, 

For I am yours, and can.gygonly.you 

Elis. My Love tho great, Ades yet more reaſon chuſe, 

I would not have you ſuch a Queen refuſe, N 
If ſhe with rage perſiſt in her del = 

You {hall be Crowned, and be. fo Tonger mine, 


Accept her bounty, it is my advice, 
Fo; to neglect her Love there's danger lies, 
And the diſgrace will fall on Court nas Head, 
Hence comes the fatal Miſchief that I dread, 
Oh! 'tis my Court'nay *cauſe I Love you more, . 
Than you can me, or 1 did you before: 
{ would not have you loſe a Crown for me, 
That is a ſad exchange for Miſery: 
But yet my Paſſion I cannot diſguife, 
For I muſt die, when you are raviſh'd from my Eyes, 
Court. Madam alaſs! you ſhow but little Love, 
When you can Jealouſie from yours remove, _ 
Can you behold the Man you Love, adore 
Your Rivals Charms, and own another Power, 
Can you do this, his ſafety to procure, . 
Whilſt both ten thouſand greater Plagues endure. 1 
Eli. Indeed my Lord, you wrong my faithful Heart,) 
For what I Council is a killing Dart, 0 
That ſtrikes with horror &ery moving part: 
 Heav'n is my witneſs, that my Love's ſincere 32 
But thaw'd with grief, and chiPd wich black deſpair. 
Court. Ah Madam, ſtop and eaſe your ſorrows here 
Winch. Pll finiſn ſoon thoſe whining tales of Love, 
Is thus my Royal Miſtreſs us'd, ha.! -— ON 
By all the Torments of the damn'd, I'll tear 
In pieces every purpoſe they deſign, _ 
Strait to the Queen this ſecret ſhall be told, 
And while her warm deſires with Jealouſie are fi”d 
Il fan the am rous Flame with murdering Rage, 
Tilt by the hot Contagion of her Breath 


is 


St 
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* 
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(a). 
This Metling Pair ſhall be diſſolv d to nought, 
Thus ſhall my Rage with hot diſtraction fly 
Like ſome infernal Fiend with wild deſpair, 


That ſhocks the Earth, and hurricanes the Air. Ex. 
The End of the Second AS. 


A 8 * III. 


Enter Queen, Dutcheſs of Sonde Count Carlile, 
Earl 7 Leiceſter, Guards and Attendants. , - 


Leic. 


Adam Comępabon is che Bad & of Royalty, 
| And tho*my Lord of Sfolks Crimes are great, - 
In PR. 4 up his Daughter on the Throne, 
It was the Publicks Act, and not his Voice alone, 
Her Innocence and Vertue ſtill will Na. 
For pardon from your Royal Clemency. » 7 1 "= 
Northumberland and Dudley forward Deeds, n 
The Counſels general decrees protect, A {Ni 
Yet ſtill with low ſubmiſſion will they meet 
Thoſe Acts of Grace giv'n from your Mercy ſeat, | +: 
Queen, My Lord, you act with a commanding wy 
As if Northumberland himſelf was here: 
I ſhall conſult the moſt expedient way No 
To fix my Crown, and make Rebellious Slaves obey. 0; 
Ester a Guard, and whiſpers Somerſet. 
Som. Madam, the Princeſs waits to be admitted. 
Queen. Conduct her in, ſhe” J welcome to our Arms. . 
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Enter the Fan | Elizabeth, who kneels. 


Eliz. Madam, permit me at your Feet to lie, 
With humbleſt Duty, but exalted Joy, _ 
Let me with Pleaſure bleſs this happy Hour ON 
That rais'd my Queen and Siſter to the Throne, 
Long may you Reign, till Time can count no more 
The endleſs days ſhall you poſſeſs this pow'r. _ 
Queen. Arile my Siſter, Hay, my deareſt Friend, The riſes. 
Let me embrace my beſt Elizabeth, 
The Darling of my mighty Fathers years, [Enter Winch. 
unobſerved. 
Mich. aſide What do my Eyesbehold ?:0r &6 I Dream, 
The Queen embracing faſt Elizaberh, 
Confuſion! Racks and Jortures to my Soul, 
such as the damn'd in Hell endure not. Le 
But hold, my Rage reſpite thy ſelf a while, 
For I have Stings ſharp as an Adders Tongue. 
uecn. When remember how great: Hepry e 
This Scepter, that with trembling Was obey id, 
When = fond dalliance in his powerful Arms, 
He hugg'd Eliza, and admir d her Charms. 
A ſecret pleaſure it calls o're my Mind. 
That makes me like my Father, ſoft and kind. 
Elix. Oh Madam ! can you love that wretched Maid, 
Lour favours now have 'rais'd above the pitch 
My Poor aſpiripg Thoughts could ever reach, 
Alaſs! I beg noughit elle, if you but condeſcend 
To own the Name you've given me of Friend, 
My greateſt Pride ſhall be to-wiſh,no more. Enter W inch. 
Winch. Madam Affairs of State require your Ear, 
The Counſel wait to make a quick diſpatch, 
Of ſome important buſineſs that with haſt, 
Demands your Majeſties Attendance. - 25 
Queen. My Lord, L wonder at your 1 8 
How dare you thus aſſume this Priviledge ? 
Are Queen s ſuch Tools | to Miniſters of State ? 
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That you intrude upon our 000 ierten 
Winch, Madam you are abus'd, the Princeſs there [fo the 
And Court” na) have plotted both your ruin, Auen aſide. 
This Moment E o'reheard their Freachery. 

Queen, Ha! my Lord, what fa YT b hgh 2 have“ a care, 
Vou wrong not Court nay, or my Siſter here: 
But if the Buſineſs of the State require, 
My preſence inſtantiy, 1 muſt retire. 

(Ex. Queen and Attendants. 

Eliæ. Methinks I feel a ſecret Spring of Woe, 
Beat in my Breaſt, but whence I do, not know, 
Unufual fear ſpreads, o're my panting Heart, 
And every ſich I fetch 's a killing Dart. 
Like ſome fond Hind purſwd I trembling ftand 
Amidſt the Waves, and dare not make 125 Land, 
Oh! wou'd ſome pitying God my fears releaſe, 
Make Court na ſafe, and give Ehæa eaſe. © 
This haughty W incheſter with awe I dread, | 
His hate's more rigorous. than that of Fate. I 
And never ends but in Deſtruction, | 
Remorſeleſs as the Grave his vengeance. falls, 3 
And you of pity as Hells Wußte are. Exit. 


SCE N E II. The Curt, 
Ke. Enter Queen and Wincheſter. 


Winch. You are not only RivaPd in our 5 2H, = 8 
But in the Throne by that perfidious nyo raytor, 0} 
T overheard the Slave ſay, he would fain . 
A Love to the eaſie Queen, the better to diſguiſe . 
His Am rous Paſſion for Eliæabeth. 15 
Oh how he ſigh d, and ſwore, and preſod her to his Arms, 
Then vow'd ten thouſand Altars to 5 Love, REEFS 
And With a falſe 1 Smilehe ſaid, og WIE, 
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1 hus he would force a Paſſion for the Queen, 
But {till Elizabeth ſhould fill his thoughts, 
Whilſt you are ever made rheir Pr operty. 

ron Beware my Lord, that what you fay be true, 
Elſe by my great Fathers facred Ghoſt 
"EN 125 the loathſome Regions of the Damn d 
. find a Puniſhment that's great enough 
T' infli on thee for ſuch a. Monſtruous Crime. 
My Siſter treacherous, and my Court'nay falſe: 
Tis all im poſſible! I wont believe, 
And he's a Traytor that dare urge it further. 

Winch. Conſider Madam, how you wrong the Holy Church, 
That Heaven has given to your ProteCtion, 
Alaſs! I mean no wrong: mine is pure Zeal 
To Heaven, and ſafety for the Queen and State; ; 
The Princeſs is a Heretick, 'tis known 
Her Fathers Marriage ſurely void in Law, 

And ſhe's no better than a common Baſtard. 

If ſhe be admitted to uſurp the Throne, 
And this young Coart*nay ſuffer' d to grow great, 
Your Majeſty may as well reſign the Crown, 
As let em tamely take it from your Head. 
But then, where is the Holy Roman Church ! * 
For ever loſt ; Oh Madam ! once more hear 

The cries of Rome, your faithful Gard'ners Pray , [he kneels. 
If Hereticks prevail, Re igion is no more, 

And who will then the Virgins Shi ine adore, 

The Altars of our Gods will all be broke, 

And ev'ry Slave ſhake off the Roman Yoak. 


- 


Queen. Riſe up my Lord, your Piety provi {he al 


I can no longer hold from melting Tears, 
Inſtruct me how I may perform this Work. i 
To hog the State and our Religion ſafe, | . of 

n uch. The Princeſs muſt be baniſhd from Pon Court, 
And Court'nay to the Tow'r with quick Diſpatch, . 
Confin'd, nor {uffer'd once to ſee the Princeſs, 
Whom the Counſel muſt declare a Baſtard, 
And being 9 ſhe is debarr'd the Crown, 


Mean 
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Mean time let ſpeedy fixecution * „%%“ 
On the young Pious Sectariſt, Jane Grey, N 
Nor let her Husbands Innocence eſcape, 
The Dudleys all are in this black Conſpiracy 
Of holy Reformation, againſt the State, 
Their Maſlacring deſi igns are levelb'd, 
Suffolk himſelf muſt not be ſet at large, 
But to the Block with falſe Northumberland; 
This will be glorious Work, and worthy of your Reign, 
Worthy our Holy Fathers Bleſſings too. 
Queen. Oh'twillbe horrid / can ſuch Cruelties, 
My y Lord, be the effects of Piety: 
Or Heav'n be pleasd with ſuch a bloody Sacrifice, 
"Theſe murd'ring thoughts diſturb my tender Breaſt 
More than the ills of Treaſon can produce, 
Sure there's in Charity more tenderneſs; 4 
Or our Religion's vain for want of it. 5 2 
My Lord of Wincheſter be it your care, F — - 
I 0o go and bring Oe Court nay hither inſtantly. . x: Sn 1 
I'll know the bottom of his Black Deſigns. | 

Wizch, The Poiſon works, now for Deſtruftion ! 
Miſchief ſucceeds, and Fate wal finiſh! it. aſi 1 | 


Enter Court'nay at . heh rhouebrfaly muſh 4. be + fart £7 vÞ | 3 
back" as with ſurpriſe. 3 | 1 


Court. Thie Queen [—it was unlucky PER: to meet To (aſide * 


Queen, You ſeem ſurpris d my Lord, . $. 
Your ſerious thoughts: Or, did you thene weft + 


To meet one more deſerving Object here? 

Court. Madam, Iam amaz'd, your Maj jeſty, . _ 
Should have ſuch thoughts of your moſt Rick Fla + ... 1 
Since th' Honours you — — confer*d upon your Court n, . 
Can never be repaid with leſs than By Aſt —_. 7 ̃ ⅛—.Js.. 
But Madam, "Weak ou thus upbraid me? „ 

Queen. My Ladd, 1 — n tell me freely why, did you, „„ 
When laſt we met 7 me ſo warmly, 1 = 
I“ eſpouſe iy Prince. of V, when I had made 
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n 
The tender of that Honour to your ſelf, 
Are you averſe to't, refuſe the Grace 
Againſt your proper Intereſt that offer, 1 
Court. Madam, give me leave to anſwer you, 
The Zeal I always hold inviolable, 22 
For the tranquillity of this your State, 
Will ne're permit me once to Sacrifice, 
Your Glory to my falſe Ambition. , 
Queen. Indeed my Lord, that's but a poor pretence, 
And you have better Arguments I know, 
To cover the true cauſe why you are made 
Of all my favours ſo inſenſible. 8 
Perhaps I might deſiſt from nouriſhing 
A Paſſion that makes you ſo unhappy $5 
But you don't think me a fit Confident : 
I know you Love, and would conceal th' Amour. 
Court, Madam, my Heart is free if you demand, 
An Offering, IIl obey your ſtrict Commands, 
But th* Honour which you offer me is fo far 
Above the reach of my Ambition, 
Inere could flatter once my groveling hopes 
With the poſſeſſion of a ſplendid Crown, 
One tender'd by ſuch a charming Hand as yours. 
Ah Madam, ceaſe to triumph ore my fatm 
Make not your Love more cruel than your Hate. 
The Prince of Spain has pow'r to make you ſafe 
And his Alliance will ſupport your Crco-n, 
Then frec from fears your joys will be compleat, 
And you at onee made happy as you're Great. 
Queen. Enough my Lord, J know this is to prove 
You have a fund of Wit, but none of Love. 
Miſtake me not, 1 mean notto.enflave 
Your freedom with a bale Captivity, oY 
But let you know a Queen has Idyll / 
And with her Eyes beheld'you ungratefull oo - 
Confuſion cover the. contrivid Diſgtact es???? 
My Siſter is my Riyant ino fd 2 7 5 2 
' Speak treach'rous Man, 15*t.not for Yer? i vr 
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That you ane Lordly Crown J wear, 
k 


And Heav'n that's juſt, Tas a Witneſs call, . 


The Princeſs Love 's the ſource of all this Woer,% * 
That nothing can revoke but the decree of Heaven, 


Let all Earths vengeance be diſcharg d on me. 
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ifices you employ, | 


I all theſe TRY 
o hinder the ſecret from my piercing Eyes: 
I know your Plots and all your foul deſigns, _ 5 
That you have formed againſt my Honour, and my Love. 
Court. Madam thus at youf ſacred feet I fall, [he kneels, - 


A faithful zealous Subject I have been, I 
Unworthy of thoſe favours from my Queen, .Y 
The Honours you've confer'd I can't deſerve, | 


And ſuch Demerit merits not to live: 
Heav'n has with cruelty impos'd on me, WS 
This. fatal Paſſion of neceſſity, 


- 


My Heart to her a Sacrifice is given, 


If that's a Crime, Man's Puniſhment can reach, 
Queen, Tis well my Lord, youown your Love, for tis in 
To hide a Paſſion cannot be conceal'd. : (vain, 


Perdition now will ſeize the baſe Diſſembler, 


And direful Miſchief be the conſequen ce. 
But yet my Lord, if you'll your Paſſion change, -_ 9 


And only look with. jos of Gratitude, 2-0} ww 10 7 = 
Your Queen will ſtill that cold, falſe hand receive, 1 
And in exchange a warmer Heart ſhe'll give, 14. 


The tendreſt proofs of Love I will beſtow, 


* 


Free from my Soul ſhall my compaſſion flow, - and embraces. 
Whilſt _ but Loue {hall Court nay and Eliæa know, - = 
If you deny this tender of my Love, © 5 
Like wanton Nero I ſball ruin all. | a 
The glorious StruQture of my mighty hopes, 
And fall the fatal Engine of thy Run. 
Court. Heaven, — what have Idone to merit this? 


And thus embrace Elizabeth and you eee Vim to her Arms 
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5 q 8) 
aten. Nothing but been too vertuo . Wel that 
Center'd Affection whichT muſt remove, © 
Or ſhake thee into Chaos. * 
Court. This Language blaſts me: did I but think? 22 

One Viper lodg'd in my remq;eſt thought, (fins 
I'd tear each Fibre of my Heart to find | 
The Monſter out, permit me then to ſhow 
The force of my Obedience in dying [he offers to fab him 
At the feet of her, for whom TI ought to live, /elf;ſhe inter- 
Then let theſe Rivolets of grief procure a Calm, poſes ; be 

In this high Tempeſt of your angry Sou. weeps, | 
Queen, Thy Vertue fathoms not my depth of guilt, 
Such a prevention of my anger would _ 
Only exchange the active paſſion of my Mind, 
For Sorrow yet as inſupportable. 
Here heal this Paſſion with thy friendly nears; P 
Coupt. Againſt my Sovereign! Oh unthought of deed! 
Firſt ftrike the guilty Steel into my own, 
Rather than pierce that ſacred Breaſt : that voice 
Has child to Ice the flowing ſtreams of Life, 
N o Spirits dare from their cold Center move. 

Queen. Will you deny—when I command, 
Court. Pardon me Royal Miſtriſs, and command e 
Your Court nay to encounter Dangers Back 
And horrid, as all the Wars, the Elements OL 
When ruffled into Storms could Cre prefer, 

\PIl mount a ponderous Cloud with Lightning chat ga. 
Or meet the vengeance of a Thunderbolt, /\ 
Leap throꝰ the clefts of yawning Earth, or ſtrive * e L 
To prop the Ruins of a falling Roc. 
Let reckon this a happineſs to what Le IE 
Your killing Voice commands : "Rebellion ſhakes: | 
The firmeſt Pillars of my Soul: you are "Sh Oo Df | 
My Queen — — whoſe Frowns ſhould be t 
dice dreadful to me than the ghaſtly Grave. 
Queen. Are my Commands priz d at ſo cheap a rate, 
F not my Scepter dale; on is point; 5 


Obey 


; % % EO 
f 
N f s | x hs. 
24 . 71810 89 A - 
* 74 — a. 


3 IC 33341 


1 


4 


iv 


ede 44 2 uc 87 0 f ni ay 2 2 
th pics col as ol 


893 £ 
- g ” 
5 : * = 
” 1 X 
* i” * 4 
t e * 9 7 Las on 
4 - &Y * k 
x , s . 1 
4 4 == 


For pity kills me with ingratitude. 1 


Queen. I know the pow r that Heay*n on us beſtows, 
Binds not our Subjects Hearts to our deſires. 
Therefore my Lord, make me this promiſe firm, 

That you will never ſee the Princeſs more, 
Till I am Married with the Prince of Spain. 

Court. Ves Madam, I will ſwear religiopſly, Pll ſwear 
To keep your ſtrict Commands, tho I deſpair, 
Each motion of my Soul ſhall wait your Will. 
Till I ſhall fall an unworthy Off ring to my Queen. 

Queen. Then reſt my (Court ua, ſafe in Love as power, ... *-'- . © - 

Whilſt all the ſtorms of Paſſion are o'reblown, = 
And nought but pleaſure fill the troubled Throne, 
There's Raa in thy Looks ſo piercing ſtill, 

I could gaze ever on thy Face, 10 WY 
Were jt not clouded with a Rivals Mask. Ex. Queen 

Court. How full of fatal changes are our Lives 9 
What is't to be a Monarch, and yet lie © 5. 

Perplex d with every blaſt of Paſſion thus. e e +. 
Unhappy Queen, but more unhappy Court na,, *'  _ 
What have I done where's all my Virtue now, _ ' _ 8 

And where the Love I owe Elizabeth,  ' _ . , —= 
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Euter Court iy and th 4 Elabett's Com , 


LOC I Fe ke US TOTICH 10 61190 * 3 

Court. W ae Dur loſt to all my 18 7 
& It was the Queens Command, 1 mult "og; 55 

Ah Madam tis not in your power to chink, 7 OO 8 t 
How miſerable I have made my ſeltff,, Lone! 4 , _— 
But yet the Princes: Oh my y:Ainting Soul?! 90 ;;  So_— 
What ſickeniag qualms. runs —— rrembling heart, | 10% £54 
Why live I thus amid the worſt of Pain, on I 
And grow not wild with this diſtracted Sorrow.” I Hp © a 
Go, tell the Princeſs, undeceive hear fear, | vin e 54 
Tell her, Pm baniſh'd Heaven, Im banill'd bet, MHB „ 
Her Court' nan is the abject'ſt Slave of Love, „ 
Loſt by the means he would his Vertue prove, k a 
And ruin'd by his ſoft Obedience. 7M _ 
A chilling fear unnerves my joints all ore, „ 
I feel the Rebel Paſſion up in Arms * 2 
That all my wanty Reaſon will“ — 2 080 r 
Oh! lead me to ſome gloomy Shade of Moor _ *..* 
That does not one ſmall ray of light leo * 3 3 
Life cannot dd more burdens to my Soul” 5 
Nor Fate encreaſe the Woe with all the violence V 
Which een or! 55 16h ID RR 4 
Fall from the ſterpeſt precipice of Rage. 5 70-26.) | 65 5 

Conf. Alaſs my = 85 this Grief is iin i F- uo 
But my poor Heäàrt is ſo orecharg d already, Oo e697 git 1 4 
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(92 * 
Do not my Lord affliet our 1 too much, 
The Princeſs is an equal Partner in your care. 


Court. That is the poyſ noꝑs dart that wounds ſo deep, 
And leaves a cn Canker in my Breaſt, g 


That every Breath igſects the Ambient Air, 
With blaſts more deadly than the ſteams of po 
Go, deareſt Madar to the Princeſs baſt, 
Tell her this möurnful tale of Sorrow, 
Tell her, Lam a,wretch condemn'd ſurvive, Ft 
Not out of fear to die but „„ 
To live and blaſted with deſpair to know, 
The depth of horror can no further go. Ex. Confident, 
Alaſs poor Vertue, all thy white wing'd Zeal 
Is wrought into a Bed o Sables my Eyes .es 
Are grown more killing chan the Baſilikks. 
y Tongue with Vipers Poiſon filPd, ſince 1 MS 
Pronounc'd that fatal promiſe to abe Queen. Sieb litt E 


1801 +! 


Oh my accurs'd Stars that only lent Ack 
Your Influence to light me to this black ſeat oben ief. 
My Heart is lodg'd within a Bed of Snakes, - 27 


Such as old Poets arm'd the Furies with, | 
Hou it pants to come forth! _ 0 fs bi Sword to his 
Ha !. ſomething ſtays my Hand. C1 Breaf. 
My. better Angel ſure: I am now more cim, NY 
And will attempt to eee tay! >” 4; 
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Elie el Elizabeth. 15 
59091019 91 S i 105% 
Leic. Madam, the Queen 8 het favours all 
= On my Lord Court'nay without diſtinction, 
Ibat it is rumour'd now about the Court, Aw 
She means to place the Crown upon his bead, N 3156 
N There s none can interrupt her ſteady purpoſe. 508 55 
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But Wincheſter the PE, it ; 5 6A, 


Has laid aſide all his Pretenſions, © _ ON fern SV 
And now ſolicites for the Prince of. r 
Iwiſh your Highneſſes Int'reſts been't neglected, „ 
This day I heard my Lord of Winchefter, - r, 
Conſulting how mol effectually he might 
' Exclude you from all pretenſions to the Throne, DON 
He urg'd it cloſely. to the Queen your gated Lens t 
Was Illegitimare and ought to bee 
Pronounced ſo by the Publick Seba 281827 5 > nad py af 
It griev'd me Madam with a near concetn, . „* 
As if the Suff'rin ng] had been my own. - | 
Eliz, My Lord I'm very ſenſible you re kind, 
And your concern for me is Generous, s 
That thus to pity my ſad Misfortunes le 
Is truly Great and Noble, and deſerves „ 
Such a return as I can never give, e 6:02 er: 11 
My Life too much for Sorrow is deſign'd, | ep 
I ne're ſhall have the pow r of Gratitude; -.- _ RE Eo ot 
Leu. Madam your Beauty and your Merits claim 
More Services than you can ere command. 
And my Ambition ne're ſhall Wiſh for more, N 
Than to obey my Princeſs on ſuch. terms, UP 
Your Charms have made ſuch deep — hae. ien 
You only can diſpel the black deſpair, 7! 
From you my Princeſs I my Fate Meir, 79 2641” 
And you alo1e muſt Hap 8 or Miſery give, vers 5: tf 
No other Liberty can Life beſtow, 77060 


But what muſt from your kinder oßluence f flow. V' ; 
Elixæ. My Lord, RO a Friendſhip would preſerve . 4 1 OEY 


For me, 1 ſtud ſtil my Intereſt to La, 


I know you'd forteit your pretence to Love, e 
Since that's a claim would Jealouſie create 


Not only from the Queen, but from the State 3 33 * 9 2 ban > 
I'm fure my Lord you love me as a Friend, 1 RL 
As ſure you can't then have another end. „ 


But to acquit theſe Obligations e, 1055 e 
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To Ah 1908 and Ben's rous Friendſhip too. KEE 
5 F Lei. . Mata 
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Than any other Paſſion that the Soul can name. 
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Teic. Madam, alaſs can you ſo 7 prove, 
To call me Friend, and not admit my Love, 
Can you amidſt your buſie cares provide 
For your high Birth, and forfeit alt beſide 
That's tender to maintain a Princeſs Pride, 
Ah Madam! think Love has an elder Claim 
Than Birth or Friendſhip: a far nobler Flame 


Eliz. But yet my Lord; if ſuch a generous Fire 
As what you mention did your Heart inſpire -_ 
To Friendſhips noble Name it would reſign 
All ocher claims and mueh far brighter ſhine, 
In ſuch a Friendſhip unreferv*d as mine, 
That ne're ſhall alter but eternal laſt, 
Like the inviolable decrees of Fate. 
Leic. Are you inſenſible my Princeſs then of Love, 
And muſt my Paſſion ſink beneath the weight 
Of your cold indifference: Ah Madam! hear 8 
The ſacred Vows of Love, your gt 8 Prayer, a, kmels 
| Witneſs you Gods, for unto you J call, 
Whilſt at this ſacred Altar here I fall, 
AEncircled with Divinity and pious Love, 
'Which'would be Sacriledge to violate, 
J call for kind protection from your aid, 
To make my Princeſs tender and relenting, 
0 ev'ry glance your fiery Eye- balls give 
Tal promiſe Love and bid your Leiceſter live, 
T ill ſome. kind drops of moving pity for 
From your. obdurate Breaſt that knows not Love... 
Oh Madam / fix me to the ſolid Earth, 
Or raiſe me by your kind Com paſſion. 
Were not my Hands chain'd up infacrdd Love, 
I would enlarge each bleeding Orifice, 
And draw the Sluices of Lifes flowing ftream,, _ | 
Which now are lock d faſt up in cold diidain. [Enter Court. 
Elis. Riſe my Lord; . not thus your e 
Tour Seryices are ever in my Bygs,.. | 


"vs. 


(eg) 


And when time offers I ſhall ſeck a juſt ra 
Till then accept this tender of voy hand. [Leic. ik 1 


- kiſſes the Princeſies __ 


Cort. O ee Object Yy Bocrid Rm + 1.117 10. IG 
| Oh Gods, Why do you force Lite on me __ E 1 
To ſee my T1 ove and Honour ruin'd bot,, 3 
A giddy Circle hurries round my thoughts, ar} oh | 4 
Which like tormenting Furies fright '. 0 god =! HH, 
My trembling Soul from her laſt Stage of 11 ek © 

hen ! ſhould curſe my Birth-day and implore: OO ©) -- 
Eternal Darkneſs to o'rewhelm me. [Court. dz/c covers dis. 


Impious Villain——-there's thy reward {hs 25 arawiug 
Who e're thou art — Miſt thee Sword, runs at 
My Lord of Leiceſter is it vou? n. Leic turns 
pcs can you hope to ſhun my Tenge! Wa Wow. 25 
m' d with the juſtice of my injur'd Honour. 

kg. Oh hold my Lord, defile not thus your Hands, 1 
Where there's no Honour loft, no Honour can be „ 
But the Miſtake more fatal to you both will proves F 
Then the ſad cauſe of this e 0 ſtrife. 2 
| £eic. Madam are you become his Advocate, 2 
Who wou'd defame your Life and W JJ 
This Act amazes me, the Queen perhaps + 1; BI | 33 
Has ſent him for a Sp upon my Life . 1: 
His Guilt berrays the it crets of his Soul Fu 29910 8 10 3 
And quite diſrobes the black Deformity. 


See how che dreadtul blaze flames in his Face. | e 
Whoſe Helliſh Fire ſhall light him to deſtruction. 1 5 
Court. I his violence the injur'd Gods _ move f. 
This impious violence of OH hl lb 
Jo what vaſt Monſters will our e l — wo 


If fear of Vengeance do not chain chem . rl; FRAN 


My Lord, your foul exuberant Luſt"; is grown,” ide (OE. 6 
To ſuch a Prodigy of Wickedneſs, i 522 3-DySA. ©: 
I muſt forget the Honour due to yo, CCC 3 


And take Revenge upon the Villains Blood, 7 tha, 08 
Your Actions here have ſunk you much below e 
Fo EN and JE left in ae tue Brat... "OS 
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(386) | 
Leic. Baſe ind Diſloyal Lord, dares thovt retort 
The Crimes of all thy Anceſtors on me, 
Which by this Hand Heav'n now ſhall puniſh, | 
Or blaſt my Name with Infamy for ever. 
Court. Then here the Purple Deluge: ſhall E 
And if I fall let haughty Leiceſter tell, 
How Court na by his Fathers Murderer fell, [they febt 
Ha!— thou bleef'ſt! "Ki is wounded, 
Leit. Oh! 'tis but flow ly yet, if chars your bam, 
Proceed to make your cure. — [ fight.ag ainy:he L. Leic. Falls. 
Court. I doubt that thruſt . 44 
Leic. It was a healing one, now we? re Friends again. 
Elia. Oh my Prophetick fears ! our Soriows are confirm 'd 
My Lord of Lezceſter hear, Oh do not faint,. 17-4 
Recall. your Spirits there is hopes of Life. 
Leic. No Madam Iam better thus: oh — oh wa aim. : 
Courts And I grow wild with horror, en 1 tain 
Would comfort you my deareſt Princeſs; 
But this my guilt, and my unhappy grief, je. 
Makes me a Stranger to that balmy Language. 
Flix. My Bord, your Paſſion was too violent;.. 
And all your Jealouſie a groundleſs fear. 
Which will increaſe our everlaſting Woe, 
But let us hence be gone. tlie Court draws gear, 
Or elle prepare to ſuffer. : 


Enter. the Queen, Guards and Attendants. . ; 


Queen, What doll ſee? or are my Eyes deceived;;,. * 
Lord (Court nay here, my Siſter too. Hh — — . 
My Lord of. Leiceſter faln and bloody there. 
What Murdr'ng Rebels have been here? aner, 164831 
My Lord, is this the ſacred Vow you made, 
Never to ſee the Princeſs more. 1 

Ihou art a ſpreading Cancer to the State, 

And ſuch a wild diſtracted Monſter grown, 

Pl ſpurn thee from me with the laſt Ne. {£5 

"y thou {halt live till thy PI Baile 
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(7). 1 
Make thee a publick SpcQacle of "I : 
Vngrateful Slave, why is my Rage ſo ſlow-? 
Go execute the traiterous Villain, go Le Guards Joys N 
But hold, ſtand off — 171 do't c my ſelf, hah — - Hand, * 
1 trembling horror quite unnerves my joints, Court, - | 
Guards ſeize the Trait'reſs and confine her cloſe, 4 
III find away to eaſe her Love ſick Paſſion. . 8 
. Leic. Hold ſacred Madam J am better here 
Relcaſe that cruel ſentence you've pronounc , „ 
Againſt the Princeſs, ſhe is truly Loyal 
And merits ſtill your Majeſties Prote ion. 0 Ooh 
Eliæ. No Madam no, believe him not, he raves 
Pve injurd 435 my Queen, my Royal Siſter, 8 
Why ſhould 1 plead for Mercy from the Throne, 6 ES 
When Judgment is the cure I wiſh for, 
Oh! ſtop the flowing Poiſon e're it ſpread, 4 5 ä 
Its dire Contagion o're the guilty Maid, c 00 
Then let Revenge and Torments be my Vite i 
_ ew diſpatch me ere it be too late, 
Iwill direct the way that ſhall ſucceed, 
And leave my Queen to crown the = MOTH Wee. : 
.be. ers to ſtab her ſelf; 3 Court. hin. | 
ders; he kneels. 
Coart. Oh hold her Gd” firſt let her Court #4) bed, 8 
Sheath all your Swords within this perjur'd Breaſt, - | 
Dear Madam let me 11 ur Feet implore 
For Mercy, not ſor m elf ER 
But for the Princeſs; {he is innocent,. 
T am the cursd Object of 3 your juſt Revinge, - 
"Th? Ungrateful Villain that deſerves your rag, 85 
"Twas I. *twas I was warm'd with the bright Zan, , 
Oi Majeſty and all the blooming 7 nn 7 07-4 I 
That glorious proſpect could afford me, 
But ra my own Perdition I've eclip?d | 
That joy ful 1 85 in this black Cloud of wor, Ni 
Oh fatal Miſchicf! Oh deſpairing grief! 
That cannot Ra for leis man ib 5 
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Oh how my 


Vet Love its cruel Empire will exert, 

And o're my feeble Soul a Tyrant Reign, HCH 
Repell the beams of my malignant n 
And ſhower down Dartsof 'moving g pix. 
Ungrateful Court nay! why didſt thou diſdain, | 
All the kind offers of thy gentle . 
WAY fly a Crown for W . but muſt 


Each dro a Blood, the 123 this "IP br'd, Zak 
Is chilbd by this cold damp of my. Elixa Ad: FOIL: UP 


Lev. Deluded Mag: think you this charm 5 15 N 


Am to be deſpis d? or would 1 (me 
Me of the bs. of a brave Reveoge, ' eee A 
What tho? you are the Man I once hiave lov, VER 


P11 find a way to ſhake that paſſion of pun bg Þ 
And make thy Soul that's ſtubborn dect . 
Thy Am rous Soul that's in the Womb of fancy warm 
Shall bask its fill in Blood and Miſery, _ } 82 
Nay every hour that links the chain of FF 
PII fill with Gall more bitter than the pangs of Death. 
Eliz. Can that excellence of Womans Beauty 


That appears in you, bright as Men fancy Angels; E 


Conſent to ſuch deformity of Sin, 


Oh Madam ! ſpare thoſe Cruelties of Rage WE { 
And end them here, ok ——oh — _ ; [he faints, 


My Eyes are bowing to eternal Night. 


Queen. Bear her forth and give her more Air [they bear 1. | 


And now my Lord, how dare you anſwer me, the Princeſs. 
Since th? Earth groans with the burden of thy guilt, 


Halt thou not injur'd Heaven with thy Queen, 
And what canſt thou expect from the offended Gods, 
Arm'd with full Yials of deſtructive Wrath. 


But why do Ithus linger out his Fate, ; 


Guards to the Tow'r commit the Traitor ne 

With him my Lord of ' Lezce the there convey, Bey. 

"Tis fit ſuch lope ſhould be punifh'a, . 74.1 

Elſe Queens would only Profen made WE 

To ev'ry mußte . Stateéſ- mans Villany, Tex. Gael FT: | 
ul is tortur'd with revenge, 5 and Leic. 
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"© 30% . 
Thou then be led to Grace, the 3 1 Ys 
My poor revenge. Nay thro the vile throng - 1 
Of the inſulting Multitude, whoſe Mirth's _ - pf 
The mockery of Fortune, from thence. de hard 1 
To ignominious Death, that thought 8 1 N 19 
W hoſe black Inhabitants already call Wk bw 8 $5 
Me one of their Society: I ſhaxke : * 
I tremble with the anguiſh of his 8 j 8 e 
ray why eee er! POWER aol 1 ."_ 
he ſhall live, by Heavens bright Orb he ſhall, | „ 
And who oppoſes me nd all the damn d ſhall fall. 1 
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Eke. X T laſt my v Lord che fatal e dee, 4 
We ** ſubmit, it is our cruel _ —— RI 
If once we part, we ne*re muſt meet again, l _ 
I cannot bear this! *tis beyond my power, © ©2068 
Support me Heav'n, or make my Court . i 
Is there no way! ? muſt I you Gods reſign? Yo % 40 4-2 oe el 
Pre thy kind Sword thro' fad Elix as Heart, . 5 ED or RR 
 Couri.Oh Madam, don't diſtraq my rl 7) 
But it calm your thoughtswirh GE b * 5 1 7 
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Jou often ſwWore to your Elixaletᷣ, 
Remember then the tender love you owe, 


There is a way jet * make us 2 
* Fliz, Is there a way beneath the milky Rode 


N To lead to Peace, an I nor! follow" n 


Tell me my Courtenay, II pur ſue thoſe paths 

That may condutt 890 to hy wiſpbd for Acme, 

Or wander ever in a wild of Miſer. 
Court. Madam, the Queen Fknow'scompaſionate 


And ſhe has promis d with a Lovers care, 


We ſhall be bleſt, when tò the Prince of Spain 
She's Married which Will e' re long be Solemniz d, 
And then well revel in our mutual Joys. 011 


Like pringing Tides that o're the Meadows flow, 


And rifle all the Sweets that on en grow. ¶ Eater Stapleton. 
Sep. My Lord a Meſſage from the Queen is ſent | 


That you be diſcharg'd from cloſe Coatinement. 


And that her Majeſty deſigns you 
The Honour of-a Vift. inſtantly. 
Eliz, Then I am loſt eternally - — lot to all 

That l can happy or unhappy call. 

This ſtretches out the cords that binds my. Heart, 
And wracks me with ten 4hbuſand 1 OrTures, 

Oh you'll forget my Court'naj how Pve od 

And what engagements of hee - 
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And now confirm it by a ſecond Vow... 
Court. See Madam, ſeè with What fond pleaſure I 


Renew the pledge of my Fidelity. be fneels, 
Hear me kind Heaven and anſwer my deſire 
If ere Man lov'd with more Cæleſtial Fire, 

Let all the heavieſt of your Plagues be ſent | 


On me for my eternal Puniſhment.” + 
No Madam no, I know you muſt believe, 21-20 een 
I cannot or 1 Wou'd not re dec tive 
If my eternal Love can eãſe your grief, 7 
. You may depend upon a ſure relief, 

Of all the World you are th 25 le 25 
2 and — below d by m C 
Eliæ. Riſe 
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Will ſtop the current of my ſwelling Paſſion,” ene f 1 

Sure our Misfortunes all will end in this, . 

Then nothing can ſucceed but mutual bliſs. [rhe erate ith 15 

Farewell my Court naß, once for all farewel. other paſſionately 
Court. my charming Princeſs once again farewel, _ 

Again A Het once more fare wel. Fei. 


* 
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SCE N E changes to the Court. 


Enter Wincheſter — 


Minch. Now is the time of my Revenge compleat, | WM 
Suffolk, Northumberland and Court nay all | i 
This day ſhall feel the force of Gard'ners „ 
Revenge and Torments, Executions are I JJ 


Kingly Attributes: for Great Men Rival not 

Th' immortal Powꝰrs in | ſaving qualities, _ 

But in deſtructive Rage: *tis not the mild, 

And gentle Vertues, ut awful are the ſtepßs 

By which they climb above the . e 5 

And ſhow themſelves like Gods on Earth. E O0T 54.2% 

I am no ſtranger to theſe brave reſolves, _ 

Why {ſhould not I be thought as great as they, wy 
Since when kind Nature made this Godlike Frame i 
She aim'd it for the nobieſt pur poſes. „ ee, 9 
And Pl purſue thoſe Glorious Faths that xanune . mp 
Has treaſur'd up for Gara*ner's m ghty Name. TVT 
But if the Queen ſhould melt again to —.— VVV 
What 1 becomes of Wincheſter — —— 0 OD BD 
It is reſolv d: Court nay he dies- — e e 
Nor ſhall the pow'r of Deſtin revail % 2082 ee, NE 
Or if it do, Hells Politicks ſhall ; fore d den 1] 5 > 2 
The Queen perhaps Ta OR Pa 3 3 fled, | : 749 81 U i . 3 a | 
"Mr oy as well content if he N 5 1 Rs Lil e,, a 
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Of Death, ſo terrible to Nature: Nav, 
Ifcheſe three blameleis may not ſuffer. 


— 
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She comes this way, but what ſtrange Crowd purſues . 
Oh *tis the pleaſure of my aged Eyes, 
Northumberland and Suffolk both. in Chains, 


The young Saint ſighing by her Turtle Mate, 
Bu where is Court nay mon ſt theſe Fools of State, 


Llike not th: the (queen J fear has chang'd 


Her fickle Mind; I muſt obſerve a while, 


*T 1s dingerons to truſt a Womans Will, 


| For ſhe ne're knows when ſhe does well or ill. 


Enter the Queen with Guards and A'tendants, after them Suf- 
fo k ad Northumberland 1 Chains, with the Lady Jane 
Gray, and Lord Dudley hauding her in Cloathd in White. 
1 he Queen ſeats her ſelf on a 1 hrone, and the Priſoners kneel: 
before her. Fo e 


I. J. G. Oh Madam! 
The date now of your Cruelty is ending, 
Jet elre I die, Lhither come for lea ve, 


Jo kncel before your Sacred Majeſty, . 
And take my laſt farewel: thus much Towe, 


And my juſt Duty binds me to the payment, 
Twas not a Crown or Kingdom e' re could bribe-- 
Me from my Duty; but the Nations act 
Impos'd this fatal Crime on my devoted Head. 

I am your Subject, and you are my Queen, 


Nor can I wiſh or hope for ought my ſelf, 


But for my Husband: Oh my Godlike Queen; 


Vouchſafe to caſt your Eyes upon his Innocence. 


Whoſe ſervice to you will be all the Honour 


He'll e re aſpire to, and no ſcepter'd joys 


Oh Royal Sovereign! moſt indulgent tair! 
Add not new Suff rings to my dying pains. . 
See Madam, I ſubmit to this harſh Law 


IIl not complain but praiſe this cruel deed, 


My Father: oh my beſt Queen remember 
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| "How great and brave a one was yours © © 

| © And how he lov'd his S ⁰ν whom you hate. 1 

But goodnets dwells within that tender Breaſt, of 3 
And Honour cannot in Oblivion ſſees, 

I know your Juſtice will your Virtue Crown, 

And Heav'n the glorious Ac of Mercy own. 

Quern. Madam I fear you do too much rely 

Upon your Vertue and my Clemency, + 

As I can't ſhow Love, ſo I woud not hate, | 

The ones Injuſtice to my ſelf, the other to the State 

Whom they call Traitors, tis not fit that! 

Call Innocent, or ſet at Liberty n 

My Lords you know the Eglilh Laws too well, 

To think of Mercy when you thus rebell, _ 

I. J. G. Then Madam I have nothing more to ſay, 

But to lament for my Misfortunes 

And caſt my hope on Heav'n that is more juſt 

Than to let Vertue ſuffer long. . 

Oh Husband, Fatber, Unkle, hear my Lords 

Lou that have ſerv*d your Country and your Friends 

With Honour, move the Queen for Mercy, 

She's gemrous and tho? ſhe be engag'd - 

To puniſh Traytors, they cannot mean you ſuch, | 
Your inſt Obedience to the good Kings Will, / 
Could be no mark of your dilloyaltly  ' 

To hex. Lonly am the Criminal, 

And wiſh my ſufferings might attone for all, 

Then would I mavgre all my grief, put on 
A Face ot Gladneſs: Oh my feeble Soul! 

I faint and can no longer fue for grace, Tſhe faints Guards 
I. Dadlij. Oh Heavens ſhe's gone! Royal Madam hear? 

Your Dual:y's Pray'r who never askt before —[apport her. 

For Mercy, or on any other ſcore, ee 

Grant us a Period to this killi Voe, 

But do not put us on more Sufferings now, 

We ſeek not freedom at the price of Blood, 

Oh!] ſee this Innocent whoſe purple Flood 

Will tain the ſacred Throne on which you fit, 

Ons e 2 
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Fr 
Caſt down your E es of Pity here, conſider it, 
Loſt Honour can't be purchas'd by a Crown, 
Or Princely greatne's clear the guilty Throne. 
But oh! 'tis ſad to Il. ve thus in deſire, 
And be conſum'd e're we approach the Fire. 
Quten. What 'T raytor! dares thou brave thy Sov'reign 
Or temſt my Vengeance with thy Vanity? (thus, 
Thy Fathers guilt makes not his Inſolence . 
A to this prodigious height of Pride, | 
Kno thy fierce Rage no bounds, or art thou grown 
Inſeaſible of Pain or Pun ſhment. f 
North, Madam, I find you are reſolved to try, 
As we have lv d how bra ely we can die, 
But to inſult does ill become a Queen, 
Nay, ina Subject it had barb'' ous been, 
But to revenge the ſhame aud Cruelty, 
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I'll cloathen y Soul with double Conſtancy, 

Nor will I ere with ſlaviſh fear disown, 

But triumph in the Actions. I have doae, 
No more a ſuppliant at your feet will lie, 
But ſcorn the favour of y our Clemency, 


- - 


Madam, I know that Hellborn Miſcreant there 
Does nought but whiſper Prieſtcraft. in your ear, 
That Mincheſter whom you ſo much adore, 
Yowll curſe &re long, nay, the Almighty Pow'r, 
As he his Pagan Gods does every hour. 9 
Suff. My LordiNorthumberland cea ſe to exclaim 
Againſt the Queen, ſhe's good and will relent, 
Mercy will from the Royal Scepter low, 
And ſoft Compaſſion from her tender Se, 
Heaven will inſpire her with relenting choughts, 
See. but her Eyes are touch'd with tendcrnels, 
That ſigh the greateſt Monarch icarce deſer ves. 
Where Beauty is, there Loves, fair Object reigns, 
Then who can doubt of Pity that cmplains. 
I. J. G. Ah Madam, hear my tender Father hear, 
How he melts with ſoft paternal] love for me, 
dee but the deluge. that his, Eyes pour down, 
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My Queen, my Royal Miſtreſs hear my cries e 
Vour faithful Subject, your eternil Slave 1 
Vour Suffolls helpleſs Daughter hear, and ſave; 
Oh my poor Soul / is there no ſweetneſs left, 
No kind Comp. flion in a-Womans Breaft, 
No love or pity to the fad diſtreſs'd; ENTS 
Oh injur'd Gods can you from Heav'n look down; 
And ſee all Mercy:baniil*d from the Throne. 
Queen. Away remove the Traitors hence, — 
For ſince their Sentence I my ſelf muſt give. 
They all ſhall die, but Court'nay only live. (er. Price. 2 
Winch, Is that her Judgment, then' tis time to fly, - 2 
If Court na lives then Wincheſter muſt die. (ſde. 
Queen. How eafie am J ſince this Paſſions ore 
And all my hopes revive of Court nas Love 7 
Oh Heav'ns! how Pm raviſl'd with the thought, 
Surpizing Pleaſures ſpring within my Breaſt, 
And flowing Joys that ne're can find their Reſt, 
Till I am with my Court nay. ever bleſt. Ex. 


SCENE changes to the Tower. 
Enter Elizabeth and Stapleton. 


Fliæ. Once more my Friend Tve ventur'd on your aid, 
Oh lead me to the welcome ſcene of Solitude, 55 
Where my lov'd Lord in {ad Confinemeat dwells, 

. Tho? all the joys of Life are center'd there, 

Come my good. S apleton conduct me where, 

The utmoſt Bleſſings are o recharg d with Woe, 

Why ſtay you thus my F iend and do not go. 1 

Stay. Madam, my Lord of Wincheſter juſt now. 

As you ente d is with a Meſſage come 115 

From her Majeſty which (as he ſays) requires naſt 
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Till he returns, which here we may obſerve. _ 
Elis. Oh wy foreboding Heart / the Queen, the 


Has ſent this cruel Meſſenger of Fate, . 
I' enlarge our ſorrows and encreaſe her hate, 
O Srapleton {ſupport my dreadful fears, 
Horror I ſee in every ſhape appears, 
Ghaſtly it looks and frights me with its form. „ 
gee there with haſt the Monſter does return, [ Winch. 
With what unuſual ſpeed the Villain flyes, croſſes the Stape 
And look you there, where Court nay bleeding lies. haſtih. 
Stap. Madam, theſe are vain fancies from your fears, 
My Lord is well, I ſaw him juſt this Moment, 
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SCENE. draws aud diſcovers Court- 
nay laid Dead upon a Couch. 


N Re- Enter Elizabeth and Sta pleton. 


Si. ap. See Madam there's my Lord, he is aſleep 
Wie thall diſturb him, 'tis his heavy cares 
Has lulld him to this ſudden reſt.— F 
Flix. Then ſhall his Pillow'be my peaceful Breaſt, ſhe goes 
Ha he's dead my fears were raft towards him then ſtarts 
Ol „ 7 ret WH. back and j alls. 
Stab. What can this ſudden tranſport mean, my Lord, 
My Lord! Oh direful change! he's really dead, 955 
And Mincheſter has done the fatal deed, | 
Oh curs'd N egligence Oh wretched S W 13 5 
onging Arms, 
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Elix. Where ib he? bring him to my 
There will I ſtill freſh Life again infpire,  _ 
And ſuck the livid poiſon from the curd}igg-ſtream, 
See now how he revives with one kind balmy kifs, 
See, ſee, what pow'rful Magicks in the tou 3 19 85 


How roſie bluſhes do faveebd the dale, LR Es 

And now thoſe fiery Globes of Lighc . 2 . & wy 1 Tr Is Y 
Once more to bleſs the Day and his Elizabeth,” _ e + ns, 
Come, come my Court nay ſpeak this is unkind Pr A 
After ſuch clouds of lere "Sunſhine . N 3 


Will d ſſipate the vapouts of the Night, 3 „ 
Tell me my Courtinay deareſt Charmer ſpeak, RF _ 
Was not this uſage barbarous and unkind! 3 2" 


To give ſuch a deadly draught of Wine, 1 

Put thy Eliaa has rains e TTIET #7 00 
Ist not ſo? no anſwer yet my Coart nay; OG TIN . 
Hah! — is he then gone, and left me here alone, Log = 
Stop him, I charge you ſhut the Palace Gates, * 


Or 71 purſue — thro” the Courts of Hell. 4 N ſhe: rans off,  * , 
| Stapleton ſf auds weeping ore the Bh. 
| Enter the eos in haſt, with Guards. x * e I 
Queen. Whereis ſhe that durſt thus diſobey 1 ? LH peer 4". 
Where is the Tory 'reſs? Slave, why ftandsthou mute??? 
Hah | — fwift Lightning blaſt my Eyes; 
What do ſee? Deſtruction in that form, 
Is Court'naj dead? tell me, ſpeak, quickly Sik? © | 
That the dire ſound may burſt this frame aſunder. EE 
Oh Gods! let all the Tempeltsof Revenge * 
Light on me quickly with Deſtruction 
Oh finiſh all the threatning ſtorms. of Fate! 
Leaſt Bla ſphemy provoke you to delay, 
And raiſe your rage to an immortal Fury, i 
The Wheel of:-1x/0» or Promgtheas Fire, N 
Are ſoothing Joys to what I ſuffer here; „ 5 
Oh fatal Love!-now thou haſt ſhot thy dart, 
Thro' ev? 'ry Fibre of my throbbing Hea Heart, . — 
Throꝰ ev'ry Nerve the ſubtle Poison run ROS 
And ſpreads its Influence o're my faint ng Soul, . 
O Stapleton! what Devil has been here, Bo 
And what curs d hand perform'd this fatal deect. 
Step. My Lord of Mincheſter e me here in halt, 
"Ns. a ſecret Mpngs from hen 1 * 
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| Fe ieh 
| 7 . im. Ss gn 190 1 el ! 
ed her rec jueſt; and ae e enter. 
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A all bis foul 1 Faber bet Ore, 3 
ubFow rs !. lend. me your 500 7 
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. Hyoſcourge tl this Villain, as his Crimes 
. fes from Heaven, and me and All, Mankind. 
5 8 An 5 "08 h Thunderbolts; f dre -adful Jord e, 
„  ""Thak og into.Atoms*cruſh this Slave, 
ava & Pr Ks Inhumane barb rous 
egent of | L as 
Furies can \avent, one fe ſuggelt 3 
| Han for: Torr here 00 Barth. 


þ — Yo oy , . „ 
1 5 : 
els 10 
23 I L * * 
.. * p 


0 RY 
8 


Y 2 x 73" 4 e 5 on 5 


* 
es . Fg wes 


KY, RY „ wes 


